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	Hold My Hand

Camicazi looked at the ocean, kicking her heels against the dusty cliff that was once the kingdom of Tomorrow. She had a scowl on, and she was sitting alone. Hiccup had gone to dance hours ago, and Fishlegs was writing on the pier. She turned around, watching Hiccup spin around in his own clumsy way. He grabbed Toothless and spun the little dragon along with him, earning himself a nip. He limped towards Camicazi sheepishly.

"I thought you were dancing with Harriettahorse." Camicazi glared reproachfully.

"Whoa, whoa, I'm sorry." Hiccup raised his hands up in surrender. "I just didn't have anybody to dance with." Camicazi blushed, surprised that someone she found so sweet couldn't get a dance. She motioned for him to sit with her.

"So, are you excited?" Hiccup looked at the ground.

"Honestly? I'm nervous to be King." Camicazi nodded. Hiccup reached his hand toward the Dragonmark on his forehead.

"You are nervous a lot. You're really just very stubborn." Camicazi observed.

"Yeah. I never thought I'd have to admit to that." he saw Camicazi's look and grinned. "Who are you looking at?" she blushed fiercely, looking away from Hiccup like he had shamed her.

"Do you want to dance?" Hiccup took her hand and they set off, avoiding their parents.


End file.
